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Welchman's 


Laft Will and Teſtament. 


1. 


I i ELCHMAN, that long, 
d Y With a Scythe and a Prong, 
Had trudg d from Caermarthen to Kent: 
On the Road falling fick, 
= To bubble Old. Vick, 
Concludes it was belt to repent. 


II. 


But before he begins, 
To think of his Sins, 
Although ne was deſperate ill: 
Quoth he, *tis her find, 
To unburden her Mind, 
Convnient to make her La. Witt 


III. 
Firſt, ſettle Affairs, 


And then go to Prayers, 
Is a Doctrine as old. as the Pope : 


And if her: me, 1e e 12d Jo „ 
What the Prieſts ſay is true than l 
Her may have her 1 her hope, - Lew bg 
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Twas a 1 2 fe * 
To ſet} for her Ne ha ts, 1 
But then, by the war, 
They Hy her muſt . 
More than what her is willing t to give AY 


Vs 


And ſhould her confeſs 
All her Crimes more or leſs, 
Twou'd but add to her Sorrow and Pain: 
And bring a Diſgrace, 
Upon the whole Race, | 
If her ſhow'd recover again. 


VI. 


Her has been a great Thief, 
Her ſpeak it with Grief, 
And now her Mind prick her and pang her : 
Her very Heart tremble, - 
That her cannot diſſemble, 


Were her ſure they wou'd whip her, or bang her. 


VII. 
Alas! her poor Head, 
Is as heavy as Lead, 
And her Stomach and Guts in a fuſs: 
So to make no Delay, 
For her find her can't ſtay, 
Her make her Laft Tefament, thus, 


VIII. 


Her Soul, if there be, 
Such a Thing, her is free: 
One of her Velch Biſhops ſhou'd have it, 
They're Godly and iſe, 
And well fit to adviſe,” 5 1 | 
When a Soul is in Danger to fave it, 
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Tho? in ſaving of * 
They have ſo many Holes 
To cteep out, or creep in again till : 
Thar her bereby declare, 
Her does not much care, 


If her Soul were left out 'of her Vill. * 


X. 


Next her Body, tho' Daft, 
Her thinks 'twere unjuſt, 
It ſhou'd lie and ſtink above Ground: 
So in ſhort her Bequeath it 
To thoſe who'll receive it, 


And hide it too deep to be found. 


XI. 


Her own it has been, 
The Cauſe of much Sin, 
But that will, her hope, be forgot: 
So Cen let em take it, 
When her Soul ſhall forſake it, 
And carry it ſomewhere to rot. 


XII. 


But if Body and Soul _ 
Could reft both in one Hole, 
As ſome of the Learned ſuggeſt : 
Her verily think, 
Did they lie there and ſtink, 
*Twou'd be better for her, her proteſt, 


XIII. 


Her worldly Goods all, 
Tho? her — be but ſmall, 
As bereafter her * and Bequeath : 
In hopes every © 


Will approve a is im = . po 
eceive. NG, 
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(6) 
XIV. 
Firſt, her Lands and her — 
And Hereditaments. 


If her ſhou'd have any. to come : 
Her demiſe to her Heirs, 


With the Vids and Prayers, A 
That 2 Men have their own. 


XV. 
Her knows no Invention, 


Nor ſcurvy Pretenfion, 


Can keep a Man out of his Right : 
Were there any ſuch thing, 

God bleſs her good King, 

Her wou'd not be fafe Be one Night. 


XVI. 
Next for her Felch Cot, 


Tho' a poor one God wot, 


Her gives em are true to their Prince: 


*Twas her Nation of Wales, 


That once turn'd the Scales, 
For which they are fam'd ever ſince. 


, XVII. 


But, alas! all their Glory 
is dwindl'd to Story, 
And the Sons of Llewellin all dead: 
Their Britiſh Renown, 
Is quite paſs'd and gone, 
And all with their Auceſtors fled, 


XVIII. 


To her Lord of the NMlanour, 
If he'll do her the Honour 
To accept it, her gives him, a Thing J 
Tis the Skin of her Goat, 


Made into a Coat, Hp II iv * 
| And wou'd maks him as fie 42 l fn 1 1 
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07) 
XIX. 
And for his Male Heirs, 
Her hereby declares, * 
It is her Vil and her Mind : 
If they're Rightly Begot. 
It ſhould fall to " thei Lot, | | 
Provided they'll have it new lin'd. 


XX. 


The Horns and the Head, 

Of her Goat lately dead, 

Her grant to the Lords and the Knights: > 

That i in Drinking and Play, 

Conſume the whole Day, 

And with other Mens Waves ſpend! the Nights: 


XXI. 


And 1 to the good Yves, 
2 _— ag E. Sort 101 
pay ſo dear for their c aff 
When their Husbands go there, 1 3 
Her begueath em her Share 
Of all b her Dependance at Court. 


XXII. 


The new Maſquerades, : N . 
And fuch ſort of Trades, E 
Which her own her don't underſtand : „ it 
Yet to thoſe that will das 800 21 
To make a fine Show, SANT, 
Her give em her Band-ſtrings wry Band. 


XXIII. 
Such Pranks they play there, 


Her hereby declare, 1 4&8 
Her never did hear of till now : ante 
Shou'd her Daughter or * a i 


Once go, to be brief, 7 (017 
He ſhou'd thigh om both Smunpets, her vow. . 
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XXIV. 
To the Senators next, 
And her vow. her's perplex'd, | 
To think what's proper to leave fem : 


Her has a new Projes, 
Hangs up in her Budget, 


And that, it they pleaſe her — . 
XXV. 


For as her foreſe, I 
If they ſhou'd not agree, 5 84 70 
And ſfrair fall & ras/mg the Cn. 3 
Or ſhou'd they rent, 
That ſo much has been ent. 

They may ſpoil a moſt 12 lp” 


| XXY1. 
| For as Money's the End, 

'| For which they contend, 

| The Life and Soul of che 5 

| If that ſhow'd grow. ſhort, :. 5. 

| They'd perhaps gat the — in 

And join with a Contxary Party. 


| XXVII. 
| "Tis Money makes Lea 
| And E. 1 , Is | | 
| Gives Wiſdom to Madmox and Tal: Ty 
Ji It commands and controuls 
| Minds, Bodies, and Souls, 
ö And makes half the Univerſe Jools 


XVIII. 


So her does not mach doubt, 
But they'll find the Pays out, 
Since they know herein chic Snength lies: 
| ee ar 
rom t ts and a Stranger, 
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XXIX. 
There muſt be no Flinching, 
No Starting, or Winching, 
Like Fades with gaul'd Backs, her aſſure you: 
We ſhall all bave Repoſe 
When we have no more Foes, 
And that won't be long, her ſecure you. 


XXX. 


To the Men of the Gown, 
Both in Country and Town, 
Her her Pra@ice of Piety grant: 
For by uſing their own, 
As they lately have done, 
They the Fractice of Piety want. 


XXXI. 
As Matters now go, 
No Mortal can knorr, 
What *tis they believe or profeſs : 
In the Morning they Cant, 


In the Evening they Rant, 
And judge like the Turks, from Succeſs. 


XXXII. 


Both the Blind and the Lame, 


Their Religion's the ſame, 
Whether he be a Juror, or Non: 
The Caſe is too plain, 

Their God is their Gain, 
From his Holineſs to the Non-Con. 


XXXIII. 
Her Bible and Pſalter, 
For thoſe that come after, WY © 
Her therefore grant and demiſe + 
In hopes they'll take care 
What they preach, pray, and ſwear n 
And become more religious and viſe. 
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1 
XXXIV. 
. alas ! they of late, 


grown out of Date, 
2 10 ſcorn'd for their Tricks and Invention : 
That her vow her can't - ſee, 
| How they long can be free, 
| From what they much dread, Comprebenſon. 


| XXXV. 
l Was ever poor Church, 


| So left in the Lurch, 

* So ſbameſully robb d and betrayd: 

! Well, ler *em take care, 
They'll come in for their Share, 
If cer the old Scores ſhou'd be paid. 


| 

[ XXXVI. x 
N Next to thoſe of the Law, 5 
| Tho? her cares not one aA N 

| And mortally hate her Lord Judge + | 

| Her 88 her Velch Crook; 

| Her Tongues and Fleſ-book, 
1 To ſhew that her bears no old Coun. 


Af XXXVII. 


1 And likewiſe her Cratches, 
| | To keep out of their Clutches, 


! Her grant *em to bold, and to bave : * 

I Provided that ſtill, a «i 

They don't mangle her Wil, | * 

| Or diſturb her when her's in her Graue. 
xxXxVII. 


To Attorneys and Clerks, 
And thar Brood of 
That live on the Spoil of ber x Nun, : 
Bums, Bayliffs, and | 
Thar hector their Betten, 50 
Her teaves em Lob's Path be behbeie, | 


Ci) 
XXXIX. 
And if that will not do, 
Her Bed. Cord, tho new, ä 
In hopes of a quicker diſpatch :; 
With her Mippers and Shears, 
To cut off their Bars,, 
Her give and her grant to Fack-Ketch. 


3 XL 


For the Chancery Man, 
Her will do what, her can, 
So her gives him her bottomleſs Chaty - 
With her three-legged Stools, 
For Seats for his Fools, 
When' they to his Offce repair. 


XLI. 


Her was once in their Claws, 
Her remember the Cauſe, 
It laſted for tweny long Year : 
And when Sheep, Goat and Cop 
Were all vaniſh'd, her vow, 
Her came home again never the near. 


XLII. 


To the Juſtices too, 
To give all Men their due, 
Her Laff and her Awl, her bequeath : 
And in hopes in the end, | 
There will ſome of em mend, , 
Her likewiſe her Looking glaſs leave. 


XLIII. 


Would they take but the GI, 

And view their own Face, FREIM 

And honeſtly mark their own Crimes - 

They'd quickly diſcover, 

To whip, and bind over, 1 
Was not the beſt way 5 2 times. 

| 1 2 | 
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That they've done many things, 


There muſt ſomething he done, 


Cculd they change but that Curſe ; 


And would pay em their Fees too all down, | 
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( 12) 
XLIV. 


I could Inſtances bring, i 
Tho' they act for the King, 
And pretend to be wonderful Godly : 


Gainſt the Great King of Kings, 
Which hereafter muſt look very odly. 


XLV. 


To the Con ſtables all, 
That attend at their Call, 
That her may not injure the Knaves : 
Her Trap to catch Rats, 
Let em take it, perhaps | 
It may be of uſe to the Slaves. 


XLVI. 
But before her go on, 


To the Saints of the Spiritual Court 
For next to Damnation, 
Her dreads a Citation, 


Her has paid ſo confoundedly fort. 


XLVII. 
So her grant 'em hereby, 


Againſt they ſhall try, | 
Her Cure for a Cuckold in grain: 


For Better for Worſe, | 
Oh, how it wou'd bring in the Gain 


XLVIII. 


The unnoofing of Fools, 
Would employ all their Tools, 
Both City. Country, and Topn : 
Would inſtantly ruRnn 
To have their Work done, 


* 


ALIX 


C135 
ALIA. 
Next her Sickle and Scythe, 
Her give and bequeath, 
To the Captains are going to Spain: 
To the Soldiers alſo, 
Her Mathook and Haw, 


They may want em when they come again, 
L. 
Tis likewiſe her Will, 
That they have her Hedge-Bill, © 
Her Beetle, Chiſſel, and Maul- 
To be ready at hand 
Againſt they ſhall Land, 
And fo fall to Plundering all. 


LI. 
There's nothing like Plunder, 
To bring the Dons under, 


Then take an old Soldter's Ad vice: 
Let nothing eſcape, 

Burn, Pillage, and Rape, 

And you conquer all Spain in a Trice. 


LI. 


Oh! the Plate Superſtitions 

Is a Morſel delicious, 

Her could die with the Thoughts to be Rich: 
How their Reliques and Pants, 

Would fell to our Saints, 

Good God ! how her Velch Fingers itch, 


LIII. 


To the Ladies and Beaus, 
That Tick for fine Clothes, 
The Bubbles and Fops of the Town : 
Her leave her foul Linnen, 
*Twill ſerve them to fin in, 
When they ſhall have none of their own. 


, 


LIV. 
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y LIV. f 
Poor Butterfly Tools, 
That live witheu Rules, 
And flutter abcu_ in the Sun: 
| And keep Eating nd Drinking, 
j And breath withou: Thinking, 
ill all cheir whole Subſtance is gone. 


| LY 
| Her muſt own when her views 
Me One of theſe without Shoes, 
It fills her with Pity and Scors : 
To think fuch a Creature, 
Shou'd ſhare human Nature, 
That had berter have never been born. 


LVL 


To the Sharpers and Bullies, 
That prey on thoſe Cullies, «+ 
To leave 'em a Trifle, *tis Nonſenſe : 
So ber give and her grant, 
What moſt of em want, 
Her Honey, Honour, and Conſcience, 


LVII. 


And to thoſe are grown Rich, 
To go thorough Stitch, X 
Her leave her Velch- breeding and Pride: 
And if that will not do, 
Her Impudence too, 
Her bereby bequeath em beſide. 


LVIII. 
And for the poor Sinner, 
That ſneaks for a Dinner, 
And follows theſe Sharpers and Bite: 
Her ordain a caſt Whore, | 
Tho ſhe's never ſo poor, 


Shell ferve him to pig with a Nights. 


LIX. 


— . — 
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Indeed there is ſome Blades, | 
That follow theſe Trades, 
By Fate and their Folly undone : 
Her could wiſh the poor Mey, | 
Might get up agen, | 
And have (as they call it) a Rn. 


b 44 i 

Next to Pets and Scriblers, 82 
And Policy Niblers, . [ 
Her gives em her Boots, if they'll fit: 90 1 
With her little Vekb Poxey | 5 
To ride out, and raiſe Money, : | 
For now they give nothing for Vit. | 


3 3 
1 And to Tre that wk Truft, "7 
er thinks twere unjuſt. 
Her ſuch good Cbriſtiaus Ihou'd balk: 
So, to put in or out, | 
As they hope, or they doubt, 
Her give em her Sponge and her Chalk. 


— 

Her wou'd give em much more, a 
If it were in her Power, N . 
For well they deſerve her Regard: | 
Bur, alas! as her figd, 8 
Things don't anſwer her Mind, 
Her conſigns them to Heaven for Reward. 

LXIII. 

But before her go further; 
God's Revenge again Murder, 
Her demiſe to importunate Dum: A 
Who daily keep dodging,  , © ** 
And ply at their Lodging. DI 
Attended by Setters and Bun. 


go : 
1 8 * 
bas Fr {SE + ” 


8 © „ —yĩͤ— 


(.16.) 
LXIV. 
There's the Taylor and Draper, 


And Retaler of Paper, 


The Vidtuallers, Vintners, and Cooks : 
All ſculking about, i 
That they dare not ſtir out, 

They have got em ſo deep in their Books, 


LXV. 


Her loſe all Pretence 
To Patience and Senſe, | 
When her thinks of this mercileſs Crew ; 
If the Wretches were willing, 
They have not one Shilling, 
What then wou'd the Knaves have em do; 


LXVI. 
When the Man with his Aſuſe, 
Lives on Dog'rel and News, | 
And hardly gets Smoke for his Dinner: 
There can nothing be worſe, 
To lengthen his Curſe, . 
Than to teaze and perplex the poor Sinner. 


LXVII. 


To the Bookſeller, pray, 
Obſerve what her ſay, 2 
Provided the Book. wou'd not ſell: 
Her grant and her give, 

And for ever bequeath | 
Don Quevedo's Vifons of Hell. | 


LXVIII. 
Tis they with their Art, 
Have undone Men of Fart, 
And trick'd their poor Slaves to a Garret : 
Where they Scribble and Smoke, 
And fadly invoke Fr 


The powerful Aſſiſtance of Claret. | 
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LXIX. | | | 
- Cont Hardſhip, *tis ſure, | 
When poor Men endure, 4 
Such Treatment from thoſe they enrich : : | 
When they want Meat and Drink, N 2 | 
A Man may well think | 
It ſhou'd cure their Poetical Itch. 


, LXX. 

And now for the Players, 0 

To them and their Heirs, | / 
Both of the Old Honſe and the New: $15 £2244 8 

The Skin of her Aſs, TELL | 

For a Dreſs to play Farce, 1 5 | 

Her grants em hereby as their due. 


LXXI. 
Her is told now a- dass 
There is nothing in Plays, 


But Ribauldry, Party, or Dreſs : 
Good Manners and Senſe Y 


Are travelld from hence, | 4 
And when they'll return, who can gueſs, | 


LXXII. 
But before her forget, 
Her has done nothing yet 
For Doctor, Surgeon, or Quack 
So her Book of Receipts, | 
Thar has done ſuch ſtrange Feats, 
Her give it among em to ſnack. 


LXXIII. 
Let Martin and Wright, 

Take her Dog's Turd, and dry't, 

Her has found it an excellent Thing : * 

And Stoughton and Moor, . 

12 Corus take her 2 we Gn gg oy ENS 
XX. nd the ood Lady Read. her Cr 8. 4 

L r 


Some Secrets, no doubt, 


But her ſhou'd get off for this Bout. 


And fo Im afraid will agen. 


Ut) 


LXXIV. 
All humane Inventions, 
As Cu mentions, 


Like Maidenheads moulder away: 


Will ne'er be found out, Fa 
Pray mark her now what her ſhall ſay, 


LXXV. 


There's the Milk of her Goat, 
For tho* they don't know't, 
It doth all other Mad cines ſurpaſs : 
Conſumptions and Ptyſick, 
It cures without Phyſick, 
Far better than Milk of an Aſs. 


LXXVI. 
Her has eat it and drank it, 
And liv'd, God be thanked, 
Free from Pox, Stone, Gravel, or Gout : 
If her had it but here, 
Her ſhou'd not much fear, 


. 


LXXVII. 

Next to thoſe that write Journals 
Flying-Pofts and Diurnals, © x 
Poft-Men, Poſt. Boys, and what not: 
And to vile Pampbleteers, 

Fill the Nation with Fears, 
Her bequeath *em her Ticket and Knot. 


LXXVII. 

If the Scoundrels wou'd work, 

Her Rake and her Fork, 
Her would give em to uſe now and then: 
There's better than they; 

Have went to make Hay, + 


IXXX. 


( 19) 
LXXIX. 
Was ever oo Nation 
So d veith Lying and Scandat : 
rais'd Apprebenſions 
And unerly pod the Land all. ** 


LXXX. 

Not a Town nor a City, 

The more is the Pity, . 

Bur ſwarms with their ſecond-hand Sri: 
Which the People fill buy, 

Tho” they know tis a Lye, 

And think they ſhall ne er have exongh. 


LXXNI. 
Should her get home again, 
But that Vi * n 
Her wou'd tell her Shire-Knight ſuch a Story: 
For tho* he looks be | 
And ſets up for a Vz, 
Her fear him no more than a Tory. 


LXXXII. 


Her would have him to know't, 
Her won't give him her Vote, 
Unleſs he looks ſharper about him: 
For if Matters go on, 

As they lately have done, 
The Country was better without him. 


LXXXIII. 

To Informers and Spies, 
That make or mend : 
Her bequeath her Welch Teftament : 
And her old Hoſe and Shoes | 
To thoſe ſpread the News, 
dann 

R | 2 


1 


Hler will vex her ſelf with em no more. 


( 29 ) 
LXXXIV. 
And to thoſe that believe em, 
Her her Tinder-Rox give em, 


Her Lanthorn and Candle withal : 
To light *em the Way, 


Left they ſhou'd go aftray, oe Aga 
* the Exchange and White Hall. And 
LXXXV. . 
Fl a dangerous Trac 1 E 
o go and come back, 1 Th: 
And many a one has anne. Eq l e 
Both Courtier and Ci. 13 Het 
The Fool and the Vit, 3 An 
The Single as well as the Arm d. Ko He! 
IXXXVI. | 
Next to the Stock-Fobbers, Pre 
Tho? her knows they're all. Robbers | Tl 
And ſtrip her poor Nation, and drain her; Tc 
That they may not want Tools ec ar He 
To manage their Tool, 7” . * 
Her give em her Skimmer and Strainer. Hi 
LXXXVII. 


Her wou'd further allow, 
If her knew but well how. 
To fix em on Them and their Hears : 
Her Sorrow and Trouble, 
And to make their Pain double, 
Her Poverty likewiſe and Cares, 


LXXXYIIL 


So pernicious a Crew, 
No Mortal e er knew. 
Or Goverument ſuffer d before : 
But as her is to go 
To a Place her don't knows, 


_ Son 
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LXXXIX. 


( 21 ) 
LXXXIX. 

Now for the poor Trader, Y eld 
Whoſe Hardſhips invade her, F 
Alas! her has nothing to grve 'em: : 
But her Wallet and 1 | 
Againſt they march © 
And that her with Pity bequeath em. 1 


K | 
But then to the Fops, 129910 25102 
That run from their Shops, l 19H 
And keep their Pads, Himters and Wench: 423 2A 
Her Spurs and her Whip, | 
And her old Leathbeyn- rip, - 
Her ordain em unleſs they retrench. 


XCI. 
And for the vain Fools, 
That make themſelves Tools 
To wrangle and ſcold for a Party : 
Her Folly and Pride, 
When they ſtep aſide, 


Her demiſe em, to — em more 1555 


| XCII. 
To ſhorten her Story, 180 
La both Whig and Tory BOB 1 


Take her S think of their Fate: "1 
For if they purſue | ef 
What both have in view, | | 
They may bang theniſelves when *tis too 6 u 


XCIII. 


Whilſt they i and fight, - 
Which is wrong, and which right, 
And each others Ruine intend : S165! * 
A Party ſteps in, f 3090 % 4 
Thar A both i is ſome Kin, 12 A 
80 8 are undone in the End. 


(22) 
XCIV. 


Now to make 'em agree, 
Her will give em, d' ſte, | 


Her Relgion, for her wou d not wrong em: 
But ſince her can ſpare it, 
They may take it and ſhare it, 


Wich all appartains tot among em. 


xcv. | 


some p per Effects, 
Her — 4 155 Secks, 
As her Chain, and her Collar for Dogs » 
And if thoſe will do, 
Her give as their Due, 


Her Yhip, her Toke, and tes cher 


XCVL 


Her could give em more Lumber. 
Which now her can't number, 
Provided, nevertheleſs: * . 

The Crimes they have done, 
Since the Year Forty One, 
They firſt will Recant nf Confeſs. 


XCVII. 
But if they deny 
With theſe Terms to comply, 
And retain their old Principles Nil 
As Varlets paſt Hope, 
Her bequeath 'em a Rope, 
And ſtrike em quite out of her Will. 


XCVIII. 


Now, before her conclude, 
Her think *rwould be rude, 


Shou'd her leave her Scriv ner to Pay : = 


So to do the poor Man 
All the Juſtice her can, 
1 him her Pwſe and her Xo 


KCl 


( 23) 
XCIX. 
And tho? at firſt Sight, 8 
They may ſeem ſomething Slight, 
Yet were Age and Antiquity priz'd : 
They are Things of ſuch Forth, 


As her here can ſet forth 
That her hopes they'll not be deſpis d. 


For her Purſe, *tis the Skin 
Of a Cat of high Kin, 


A Deſcendent from Whittington's Cats: 


Who, as Authors relate, 
Got a mighty Eſtate | 
By deliv'ring a Kingdom from Rats. 


CL 


Theſe Rats are a Creature, 
So deſtructive by Nature, 
That if they get Shelter at Court: 
"Tis Forty to One 
But the Monarch's undone , 


But then he may thank himſelf for't. 


CI. 
Her cou'd Inflances bring 


'Of more than one ings BS 
Deftroy'd by thoſe Ravenous Vermin: 
But that ſhall be 
When of Life her's 


For Time and Succeſs to determine, 


CI. 
Her Key, tho not Gold. 
Her can prove is as old, 

As ever Lord Chamberlain wore : 
And has been of more uſe, 

Her can Witneſs produce, 


cw 


* 


— 


But of this her will meddle no more. 


CIV. 


0624) 
But if theſe are too. wall, 
Her will give him. withal, 
As a fingular Mayk-of her Love: 
Her Bundle of Nails 
To make Pens to write Will, 
For thoſe her has mention'd 5 
| 2 

But before ber can e 

Her has ſtill one dear 5 4 
Poor Nan, her can never lotget her | 
| To requite her in part, | ode, har 
Her bequeath her her Heart, 
To keep it for Toit of a better,” 


Cl. 
And now tis her Mind, 5 8 
If hell be ſo kind, 
Her Landlord ſhow? fe = iff ue dons! : 
And then for his Pains, © © W 
Heer bequeath him her Brains, bar 
To Hold to himſelf and his . 2 


. CVII. 

Tuo conclude, her Aae, HD 
For Herſelf and her Heirs, © 
This ſhall her Laß Tz famont tand : 
In Fitneſs whereof, 


That there may not want Proof, 
Her ſet both ber Seal and bar End. _ 


Shone ap Morgan ap Shenkin ap Howell, 82 
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